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meticulous but detached politeness which he showed towards them.
Happily, so the authorities quoted in the book declared, mere frigidity might be transient. It was due sometimes to being over-driven, to troubles, to having other things on one's mind.
Troubles Quinette had, arising out of the difficulties of his little business and the burden of a rent, already too heavy for him, which his landlord was threatening to increase. But he had, above all, a jealously absorbing passion : that of invention. What was worse, ill luck would have it that he devoted himself for choice to ideas of inventions on the largest scale, which would take a long time to realise, and out of which, no matter how well things went, he was sure he would never make any profit.
For example, he had studied for more than two years, and brought to perfection in its last detail, with all the slowness to which his initial lack of competence condemned him, a project for a railway with a single rail. This project, which suggested acrobatics at first sight, became on the contrary quite rational, and extremely ingenious, when one followed it in the detailed development which its author had given it, and took account of the special conditions of ground and use to which he intended it to apply. But what probability was there that pioneers in new countries would come and buy the plans of Quinette, bookbinder in the Crenelle district of Paris ?
His bookbinding suffered for it. Quinette filched as many hours from his trade as he could without going headlong to ruin. It was not surprising that his sexuality should suffer too.
To find out just where he stood on this latter point, Quinette decided to make an experiment. He went to a house quite near him, in the boulevard de Grenelle, whose outside he had often noticed. But the interior decoration displeased him; and the preconceived idea of distrust about himself which he carried with him helped to paralyse him in his attempt. He returned from it persuaded that he

